1836]              Letters to Madame Hanska*
under suspicion by you, whereas I am exter myself to earn money here. No pleasures, man; ances. Nothing has varied since my last lettei my heart nor my occupations. I am awaiting soi I have imagined a thousand evils; I fancied that. you, or M. Hanski were ill. J now learn that yc are suffering with your heart. Remember all thg written to you about it. Avoid emotions, do n violent exertions, and no harm will come of it. the cure, when you come to Paris it will be compl have physicians very learned on that point. \ digitalis in doses adapted to the temperament.
Jam
Since the night I last wrote to you, this letter here without my having one moment in which to close it.    This wheel, this machine of a life must to be understood.    Werdet saw the mother of tin who is near him burned on New Year's day.    He put out the flames and burned his hands.    The woman died in ten minutes; and Werdet has had his bed twenty days to cure his burns.    I had t business for him, for Werdet is I.    I had to ol thousand francs for myself and eight thousand We have ten months' distress before us, both h The last four days  have been  spent  in marc countermarches.    What hours lost!    I am never except to sleep a few hours.    I have a dreadful r Madame Appony's, that he had put his heir under the care of our good air and garden.
